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scribed the countless diamonds which
adorn the royal crown and stomacher,
the Beebee, the slave girls, and the grey-
bearded Metah, all, with one impulse,
lifted up their hands, exclaiming " Allah
Kureem! rast ust ?" (God is merciful! but
can this be ?) The Beebee's surprise sub-
siding, she insisted upon writing the
queen's name in the fly-leaf of her Koran;
but the Guzzeratee language not possess-
ing the necessary V, a W became the
acting capital, and our royal lady's name
most grievously transformed.

The Rahit Buckte accompanied me to the
apartments of the languid, but pretty, Do-
sie Beebee. It is well arranged that the
wives of the Nuwaub have all separate
apartments; which prevents domestic bick-
ering, and the exhibition of many of those
little arts, practised by ladies, whose leisure
affords them abundant time to become pro-
ficient in the science of ingeniously tor-
menting. Here the fair rivals never meet,
or even hear of each other, unless from the
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